From OUT OF THE MOONUT AVGAHT HE RIDES, 
MOUNTED ASTRIDE A JET-BLACK STEED WITH 
HIS |DENTITY CONCEALED BY A GARISH MASK / 
WHO 4S THIS RIDER AND WHERE DOES HE 
COME FROM? 
IS HE A FORCE FOR GOOD-OR A HARBINGER 
OF EWL? AND IF HE /& EVIL,..WHO IS THERE 
TO STOP HiM2 


- WELL DON'T JUST 
STAND THERE GAPH 


sl LAUGH! \T 
> AIN'T OMAN! 
(T'S LIKE SOMETHING 
STRAIGHT FROM VELL / 


nd oftice of pub- 
pyright ©1975. 


fee, 1S NIGHTIME IN THE TEEMING CiTy, Most 
OF THE CITY'S PEOPLE ARE ASLEEP. 
BUT THE FORCES OF EVIL WEVER SLEEP... 


GET MOVING, You Mugs! 
WE AIN'T GOT ALL AVGAT! 


RELAX, GOLDIE, WILLA F 
WE Got TWELVE FULL 
MINUTES BEFORE THE 

i WATCHMAN COMES BY 


AGAIN / 


HEY, 1 STOP = 
wai vou 888 
ws 5s 
> ARREST! iG 7 
bats] S 


THAT'S \T! GET THOSE HANDS UP/ ace : 
IM GOING TO CALL THE Potice! 
NOT THAT ITLL 


ag an jOOe. 


ALWAYS, (an 
A MEALY-MOUTHED 
LAWYER WHO- 


(US ABOUT TIME! WHAT BECOME I'M SUST AGIRE, 
ON EARTH TOOK nod ts) | GRIP [ EATS L 
LON Vi 
Lean (CN GETTING ON MY 

SILENCER! 


HA, HA! You \ 
oe rear 


OR A CHILLING MOMENT, THE MURDEROUS 
FUR THIEVES FREEZE IN TERROR AS A 
FEARSOME APPARITION OF DOOM 
THUNDERS OUT OF THE MOONLIT SKY, 
LAUGHING LIKE A DEMON FROM THE 
DARKEST PITS OF HELL. 


“WHO GIVES A DAMN WHAT 
T 16! GUA MINA DOWAL |! 


HUNH 2! THEY'RE 
: GONE !! 


TO AFAR 
MORE 2AC/TIMG 


7 IVAS 2 NAATTA YOU JAKE, ME FOR?! 


WH-WHAT Have You Se SOME KINDA ZBIOT? WHO'RE YOU 
TO THEM? WORKIN kg 
WHO ARE You? 


tapyt< OR, 
RATHER... 


I WAS! 


WELL I'M GONNA HAVE To CUT 

THIS SHORT, MATTHEW, BABY! 

THE LATE SHOW'S ON TV; AND 
{> T WOULDN'T WANT TO AM/SS IT! 


OF WY BULLETS! 
THEY'RE TURNIN’ 4 
INTO-INTO FLOWERS: BOUQUET FORA MOST 
a LOVELY LADY! A 


7 PLEASE ACCEPT THEM 
if WITH MY COMPLIMENTS! 
ONLY REGRET IS 


Aino ONCE AGAIN THE STREET 
\S SILENT, SAVE FOR THE 
MOMENTARY CLATTER OF 
HOOFBEATS 


a 


OF A BLACK 
HOLLOW! ECHO OF DEMONIC LAUGHTER; 


re 1S THE COSTUMED 
HORSEMAN ON THE 
JET-BLACK STEED? 
WHAT IS THE NATURE 
OF HIS UNEARTHLIN . 
MISSION 2 
FOR ANSWERS, WE 
MUST RETURN TO 
COLONIAL AMERICA IN. 
THE YEAR 1743, AS A 
HORSEDRAWN CARRIAGE 
WHEELS BRISKLY 
TOWARD A BEND IN A 
MOONLIT ROAD 


LASTER; JEREMY! 
BARC 


Fa 
IVE Ht 


iO THESE 


ROADS ARE FILLED 
WITH AGHWAYMIEN | 


” JEREMY/SEREMYVS, 
WHO WAS THAT LAUGHING? 


ACTION - 
PACKED... 
FULL COLOR COMICS! 


“NOT JUST ANY HIGHWAYMAN, e. 


M'LORD! YOU'RE AVBW/IN THESE | 
PARTS, OR YOU'D KNOW THIS. 

(S THE BLACKGUARD THEY 

CALL THE GRIM GHOST! 


HALIMING 
AND NO DOUBTAANDSOME 
BENEATH HIS MASK! 2 


BUT ALAG! "TIG STUBBORN 
LIKE THE MAJOR 
fa! pst RRR 30 
Pas PEARLY! 


YOU NEEON'T TROUBLE yoURSE] 
aoa sau tesaeetc 
ur fe you! 
JHE GRIM GHOST.IF TMAY SAY Tis GENTLEMAN'S 
1 ECT MARK As 
"ea Ea =) | THAT I’M CERTAIN! 
BUT “Tis THE LADY'S 
BROOCH T ABACLY 
CAI FoR! 


3) 


] 


M'LADY'S SCENT IS AS. THEN PERHAPS YOU WILL ARRANGE To ROB 
SWEET AS THE GARDEN ME ON ANOTHER OCCASION, MISTER 
OF EDEN! I ONLY GHOST! I CAN EASILY ARRANGE TO 
REGRET THAT MY MASK TAKE THE CARRIAGE OUT AT NIGHT 
WITHOUT MY HUSBAND! 


[/ SARAHFOR 
GOD'S SAKE! 


~ 
MENTS LATER, AMID. A CLATTER 
OF HOOFBEATS, THE GRIM GHOST 
(A ES INTO THE NIGHTTIME STILLNESS, 


LORD BRADDOCK / WE WERE 

PATROLLING THE ROAD, SIR 

ANO- HEARD A SHOT! WHATS: 
HAPPENED? 


7 < 
WE'VE BEEN 
WAYLAID BY A 
(AY) 


THE GRIM GHOST, 
(I'LL. WAGER! 


THIS ROAD'S HiS FAVORITE 
ROBBING GROUND! HE HAS 
AHEAD START, BUT P’RHAPS 
IE CAN STILL 
CATCH HIM! 


sf NOT BLOODY 
CIKELY! NOT 
\F ae REALLY 


[Presenny. 
ee een 


you Tere! ser inte 
NAME OF HISMAJESTY / 


EASY MATOR! ITS ONLY 
ME! WHAT ARE You 
FELLOWS Dena ‘WAY 
OUT HERE, ANYWAY 7 
OUT ON A LATE NIGHT 
FOX-MUAIT OR 
SOMETHING 2 


OH, (T'S YOU, MR OUNSINANE 
You SHEULONTT: MAKE A 


NO...1 CAN'T GAY 

T HAVE! ARB You 

ae CERTAIN 
AGSED THIS WAY. 


WELL-HE HAD A PRETTY WELL, GOODNIGHT, MR 
GOOD HEAD START ON us! DUNSINANE! BE CAREFUL 
3 ON YOUR WAY HOME NOW! 


HE COULDVE 

TURNED OFF 7 THANK You, 
{ MaAgoR, T 
Witt! 


WON'T BE THE FYAST TIME 
THAT BRIGAND!S GIVEN US THE 
SLIP, THAT’S FOR CERTAIN! 


a 5 


TJELLYOU I WANT THIS 
GRIM GHOST PERSON 
APPREHENDED ! WHAT 
KIND OF COUNTRY /S THIS 
WHEN A MAN CAN'T EVEN 


WE'RE TRYING, LORD 
BRAQUOCK-BELIEVE 
ME, WE'RE TRYING! 
BUT WHAT CAN WE BO? 
WE DON'T EVEN KNOW 
WHO THE MAN 4S! NO 
ONE'S EVER SEEN 
HIM WITHOUT HIS /@ 
c MASK! 


THEY DON'T CALL HIM THE GRIAT GHOST 
(As 


FOR MOTHING! HE HITS LIKE LIGNTMING, 
EN VANIGHES LIKE A PUFF OF SMOKE! 


is 
Gis. Seams WOMAN ALWAYS 
CATCHES A MAN/ 


CAN CATCH 
THIS GRIM. 


MAOR TUNNEY TELLS ME You'Re! | HA! T LIKE YOUR WIT, DUNSINANE! 
IN THE FIREARMS BUSINESS! NOW ALLOW ME TO INTRODUCE 
= I YOU TO MY WAFE, SARAH ! 
THAT I AM, LORD 
BRADDOCK! BUT BUSINESS 
\S SO POOR THESE DAYS 
THAT I'M AFRAID T'VE 
BECOME MY-OWN BEST 
CUSTOMER! 


8 
(ENDS, INSTEAD OF 


FRIEND: 
MERELY BEGINNING OUR 
AQUAINTANCE ! 


DARLING, T'M WEARY OF DANCING TI WILL iF | SEE HIM, 
AND PLAYING THE HOSTESG-I'M MY PEAR! BUT RIGHT 
GOING TO BEP/SAY GOODNIGHT NOW HE DOESN'T SEEM 


Ze TO MRDUNSINANE FOR ME, WILL YOU? / TO BE AROUND! P‘RHAPS 


HE'S ALREADY LEFT! 


TLL MANAGE BY 
MYSELF TONIGHT, [og 


* 


THANK YOU, CLARA 4 


ain a ao 
LADY BRADDOCK! T 
DARESAY THE PRIZE 1 WILL, 
ENJOY THIS FINE NIGHT 
SHALL BE WORTH EVERY 
BIT OF THE RISK T'VE 
TAKEN TO COLLECT IT! 


You io iNvrre Me To come RoB | P ONLY 7AsS TIME T'0 HOPED THAT INSTEAD OF 
YOu AGAIN, MILADY-ANO THE TAKING SOMETHING FROM YOU WE COULD 
GRIM GHOST IS NEVER ONE TO be PERHAPS ARRANGE A FORM OF - TRADE! y 

RETECT AN INVITATION TO j Gy 
SUCH EXQUIS/TE LARCENY! < ig 


I FEAR You 
HAVE BEEN 
OuT-WITTED! 


QUICKLY (SUMMON MY HUSBAND! 


TELL HIM L HAVE CAPTURED HIS 
MYSTERIOUS GRIM GHOST! ANC 
THAT T'LL EXPECT THOSE D/AMONO. 
PARRINGS INE AOMIRED AS age 

A SUITABLE REWARD! Cx 2 


WELL DOWE, SARAW! 
NOW LET US SEE } 
WHO OURGRIMGHOST ] 


43 BEHIND HIS 
SCARECROW'S MASK! 


WH-WHY, (T'S MR.) A PYTYSIN ASINGLE 
DUNSINANE! {| NIGHT, 1 LOSE TWO 
HANDSOME MEN! 


a / 


...ANO FOR YOUR NEFARIOUS y | USTICE WAS SWIFT IN KING GEORGES AMERICA. 

CRIMES ON THE PUBLIC & 7 ON AUGUST 23, 1743 - SUST THREE WEEKS 
HIGHWAYS, I HEREBY SENTENCE }| FOLLOWING HIS CAPTURE, FINAL SENTENCE WAS 
YOU TO BE HANGED BY THE CARRIED OUT, ON MATTHEW DUNSINANG, ALIAS... 
NECK UNTIL YOU ARE OeaD/ u THE GRU GHOST! 


WHO WILL BE LOVE 
STARVED WITHOUT Me! 


p 


S THE HANGMAN SPRUNG THE GALLOWS 
TRAP AND THE ROPE AROUND MATTHEW 
DUNSINANE'S NECK SNAPPED TAUT, HIS 
ARROGANT LAUGHTER ENDED ABRUPTLY 
WITH A AYEMEOUS GURGLE ! 


Y -IWNOT Um 
DEAD! T'sMALIVE IN) 
SOMEHOW, EVEN f 


Bux THE FALL THROUGH THE 
TRAP WAS ONLY THE 
BEGIVAIIISG OF MATTHEW 
OUNSINANE'S JOURNEY! 


OR WHAT SEEMED AN 
ETERMITY HE COULD 
HIMSELF FALLING...FALLING... 
FASTER THAN THE SPEED OF 
THOUGHT, FURTHER THAN ANY 
MIND COULD EVER IMAGINE... 


GF Oli, POK/T BE RIDICULOUS, 


MATTHEW DUN INANE £ OF 

COURSE YOU DIED! WHAT 

ELSE WOUL0 YOu BE 
DOING .. IN ATY DOMAII 


I'S RATHER A'PITY THEY CAUGHT YOU, 
ACTUALLY! T RATHER EAITOVED YOUR 


BUTT ALLOWING 
YOURSELF T@ 
BE BETRAYED 

BY ABEAUTIFUL 

WOMAN....! 


‘ \ 
a 
; WHA-WHAT'S Gor! 
HAPPENT TO Me One: 


ATTHEW DUNSINANE TREMBLED AS HE ASKED HiS QUESTION. 
IN THE DISTANCE HE COULD HEAR THE TORTURED 
SCREAMING OF ALREADY FALLEN SOULS, DOOMED 

TO WRITHE IN TORMENT THROUGHOUT ALL CREATION. - 
SO HE DID NOT NEED To HEAR SATAN’S ANSWER. 

HE ANEW WHAT THAT ANSWER WAS... 


eer 


WHY) YOU'RE 
GOING TO SUFFER 


ESS, THAT Is, You'o 
CES MLKE A DEAL? 


Pe a E STYLE, MY Aad 
aKa onus TOON HERE 
eae CORN EERE, 

ARE R RARER HES 


EMGHT BE pola 
Oo LET YOU GO 6.00 com 
Voup aaree Set ayes 
WORK FO 


eo Wi Beate le 
WORKS. . 
NGS avs 


YY 
Y, DEVILIS WORK) MY 
(eevius WoRK! You 
pa pe 
yours! T ALWAYS: 3! 


CuITE 
‘OF COURSE, WE! Cle 
To GET wok ee 
SHAN. Tne OLD 
WAG YOU USED TO Rice 


; =) 
L ANE eA 


: S Our wN iG 
; ¥ HE STIPULATIONS (NI RA Re IME AGO. | 
‘srieu ee SSme TH a0. 


AND THE FIRST PERSON TLL 

¥ KILL WHEN T GO BACK WILL BE 
THAT BLASTED REMALE WHO 

TURNED ME (At! 


Wout REALLY BE THE GRIM GHOST 
WHEN $5 GET THROUGH WITH You! 
TLL EVEN LET YOU USE A FEW OF 
MY.OWN SPECIAL TRICKS TO SEE THAT 
THE JOB STAYS INTERESTING ! 


AULRIGHT! I‘LL DO: 
(TLANY THING TO 
ESCAPE BEING 


{ ] = TT 


AFRAID WO7, MATTHEW! You SEE, 
TM NOT SENDING YOU_BACK 
TO YOUR TIME! I'M SENDING 
YOU TO THE ZOtMCENTURY ! 
LOTS OF EV/L HAPPENING 
THERE! MAKES THE ERA you 
COME FROM LOOK LIKE A 
\ SUNDAY SCHOOL PICNIC! 


oe 
DAs 


L 


‘| 


\ 


\\ 


STILL RINGING IN MATTHEW 
DUNSINANE'S EARS AS A HELLIGH 
WHIRLWIND SEIZED HIM IN ITS GRIP ANG 
SENT HIM SPINNING THROUGH THE 
VASTNESS OF TIME AND SPACE. 


92 


oe DEMONIC LAUGHTER WAS 


THAT HOUSE! IT'S MY HOUSE! TUSTAS  )’ 
LLEFT \T WHEN THEY TOOK NIE TO THE 7 
bh GALLOWS ! HAS THE DEVIL REALLY 
SENT ME TO..:TO A DIFFERENT BRA? 


- L ANO IN THE STABLE BEHINO THE 
$e I-1T'S TRUE! THE FURMISHINGS, ) HOUSE, MATTHEW DUNSINANE 
THE DECORATIONS...\T'S AS (F { FOUND-- A JET-BLACK STEED. 
THEY’VE LAIN UAITOUCHED, 
FOR HUNDREDS OF YEARS! 


YOU KNOW WHY, WHEN "THE NIGHT 
DARK ANOTHE MOON (S FULL ANO 
NY CLOUDS: Sour LAZILY ACROGS THE 
Sue GHOST. Cpe ings Ble a 


INANE, GHOS 
RIDES FORTH FROM ONT TAAt MANOR House; 


TO PROVIDE LOST SOULS FO) 
eipbmea onal LP pr Tat His PACT 


r 


Wharcu ror vim in /qHe Wexr \esue 
| OF THE GRIM GHOST; ON GALE: 


W JANUARY 


Comics is an escapist 
medium, no matter what the psy- 
chologists ‘say. If you can enter- 
tain and make a valid social point, 
then all the But first and 
foremost, entertainment is our 


And just as Atlas wasia 
Titan in Greek Mythology, 80 plan 
we to be a titan of comic books. 
Mf there’s a doubt in your mind as 
to whether or not we can do it, 
take a look at our line-up. ‘Cause 
this is what comics Is all about! 


Exciting and lusty adven- 
tures await IRONJAW, a savage 
sword sandal epic set in the 
far tuture and brought to you by 
the team of Michael Fleisher, 
Mike Sekowsky, and Jack Abel. 

A dearth of souls-in-tor- 
ment, causes Satan to. summon 
the services of THE GRIM 
GHOST, a Michael Fleisher /Ernie 
Colon presentation in blazing 
HadeScope! 

The Greatest Story Ever 
Told is what you'll find in THE 
PHOENIX" Atlas’ sci-fi Man of 
Tomorrow. And if that sounds 
cryptic, don't sweat it! Jeff Rovin 
and Sal Amandola assure one and 
all that they know what they're 
doing! 

Off. in space, the saga of 
WULF THE BARBARIAN is set on 
a planet the size of which is 
beyond mortal comprehension. 
Written and ‘penciled by Larry 
Hama, inked by Klaus Janson, 
this is sword and sorcery comics 
at its very best. 

But Hama's not, one to 
reston his laurels! Together with 
Pat Broderick: on pencils and 
Frank McLaughlin on inks, he has 
created a terrifying vision of 
tomorrow in PLANET OF VAM- 
PIRES. It's the story of six astro- 
nauts who returh trom a Mars 
mission to find earth devastated 
by biological warfare. And the 
end result of this holocaust is a 
world divided into savages and a 
super-scientific race of vampires! 

Meanwhile, back in_ the 
present, we've got TARGITT, a 
story of one man’s vengeance 
against the mob. Ric Meyers and 
Dan Adkins is an unbeatable pair 
to tell the story of an unbeatable 
man! 


‘s he human or is he 
plant? After you read the adven- 
tures of MORLOCK, 2001, you 
can decide for yourself. Michael 
Fleisher and Al Milgrom, with an 
Abel assist from Jack, spearhead 
this exciting super-hero series. 

After thousands of years, 
a Neanderthal man frozen in a 
block of ice is revived. Impos- 
sible, you say? Think again, and 
take a look at THE BRUTE, a 
CroMagniticent comic — from 
Michael Fleisher, Mike Sekow- 
sky, and Pablo Marcos. 

Meanwhile, with the world 
of 1974 as their playground, Steve 
Mitchell and Ernie Colon bring us 
the action-pé adventures of 
THE COUGAR, a_ Hollywood 
stuntman-turned-thrillseeker. 

And what THE COUGAR 
does for excitement, THE SCOR- 
PION does for money! Howle 
Chaykin helms this book, serving 
as writer/artist, Set in the 1930's, 
THE SCORPION is fraught with 
the kind of adventure that made 
the pulps great! Move over DOC 
SAVAGE! 


As if \these were not 
enough, there's POLICE ACTION, 
VICKY, KID) CODY and THE 
COMANCHE KID, SAVAGE COM- 
BAT TALES featuring SGT. 
STRYKER AND HIS DEATH 
SQUAD, TALES OF EVIL, MID- 
NITE MADNESS, and two super- 
hero titles so different, so excit- 
ing, that, tor now, we've gotta 
keep "em under wraps! 


This; not to mention our 
colossal black and white books, 
MOVIE MONSTERS, WEIRD 
TALES OF THE MACABRE, 
TALES OF THE SORCERESS, 
and THRILLING ADVENTURE 
STORIES. The latter three are 
comics titles all, and showcase 
the talents of men such as Jeff 


Tom Sutton, Pat Boyette, and a 
host of other top-notch comic 
tolk! 

As for Atlas’ hard-working 
behind-the scenes men, publish- 
ing our comics are Martin and 
Chip Goodman, the men who cre- 
ated Marvel Comics. If you think 
their performance there was. 
impressive, give ‘em full rein with 
Atlas! 

The editorial chores are in 
the calloused-but-capable hands 
of Jeff Rovin and Larry Leiber, 
supported by actor-turned-office- 
gremlin, Ric Meyers. in the pro- 
duction corner is expert mechani- 
cal man Steve Mitchell, whose 
first major crisis was learning, 
that comics are not colored with 
Crayolas. 

But when all is said and 
done, no matter who's behind 
them, comics are entertainment. 

Atlas is might. 

And Atlas Comics are 
mighty entertaining! 

See you next month! 


